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THE HOME DAYS.

When the goldenrod has withered, and
the maple leaves are red,

When the robln's nest s empty, and the
ericket's, prayers are sall,

In the silence and the shadow of the
swiftly hastening fall

Come the dear and happy home days,
dnys we love the best of all.

Then the household gathers early, and
the firelight leaps and glows

Till the old earth In its brightness wears
the glory of the rose;

Then the grandsire thinks of stories, and
the children cluster sweet,

And the floor Is just a keybourd for the
baby's pattering feet.

If the ralndrops dance cotillions on the
roof and on the oaves,

If the chill wind sweeps the meadows,
sharn and bare and bound In sheaves,

If the snowflnkes come like fairles, shod
In shoes of silence, we

Only crowd the closer, closer, whoere the
cheery kindred be,

Oh, the dear face of the mother, as she
tucks the laddles tn,

Oh, the blg volce of the father, heard
o'er all the merry din;

Home, and happy homely loved ones, how
they weave thelr spells nround
Heart and lte and ereed and memory,
In the farmstend's holy ground.

When the goldenrod has faded, when the
maple leaves are red,

When the empty nest I8 clinging to the
branches overhead,

In the silence and the shadow of the hur-
rying later fall

Come the dear doys, come the home days,
In the year the best of all

~Margaret 1. Sangster, In Women's

Home Companlon.

The Luck of Lilly’s
Mountain.

By George Madden Martin.

ITTLE Nancy Lilly, sturdy and
yellow-haired, enme serambling
backward down the ladder from the
roof-room, to land with o plump slap
of bare, sunburned feet upon the
puncheon floor of the cabin,

Maminy, tall, spare, her blue and
white check dress flapping about her
bare ankles, her hair slipping from
its twist, wng at thot moment torn-
ing the sizeling contents of o skillet
with quick-wristed deltness into a
pan on the table, where the coffes
was alrendy steaming.

Four-year-old  Alfred, nnd Grilfith,
aged six, standing by the table, fol-
lowed with keen anticipution each
movement that manmy manide,

“Don't ye sel to the tnble, Grif,
nor Alf, neither, don't ye do it. Ain't T
tole yer it alv bad luek ‘thout we uns
all set down together?"

And  mmmmy  stoopad  over
hearthatone, and shielding hep
with one hand, deew forth by certiain
well-dirceted dabs into the hot wood-
uthes o generous  baking  of corn
pones. At the same thme she ad-
dressed herself to the ghriveled, keen.
eyed old woman who shared one side
of the chimney corner with a spin-

the

(oo

. nipg wheel.

*Come on, greanny, while the vie-
tuals is tasty an® hot. Here's Nanny,
come down 'thont the baby. Ain't
she woke up yet?"

Nanny laughed one of those clear,
ready little laughs that need no ob-
ject; and rubbing o brown ankle with
o browner foot she shook her head.
Then she glanced at a rude gun-rack.
It was empty.

“Pap gone?” she asked

“Since daylight,” said mammy.
“Mighty tedious trip to tavern and
back for o little chap like Henee, but
once his pap said he might go, wa'n't
any holdin' him back. The butter an’
eges was sp'ilnin’ to be tuk, anyway,
an' the coffee is mighty near to
gone."”

Naney buried her tecth in the hard
pone mammy dealt -her from the
svore that she was keeping warm in
the folds of her homespun skirt, Aft-
ey the sizzling slices of salt pork had
been handed around and the eoffee
poured into the tin cups, Nancy
spoke:

“I done put my dress on wrong side,
T did, mammy, an’ never sensed it till
it war on."

There was an exclamation of in-
eredulity from mammy and open-
mouth contemplation from Alfred and
Griffith. Granny lowered her knife
with its portion of greasy pork and
peered forward, to hear further,

“Ef you nin't the beatenes’ chil” fer
luck!™ said mammy.

But granny, with eyes puckered
shrewdly, shook her head. “You "low
fer sure you never sensed it till it
war ¢lean on?”

No. 1y was positive. “T néver
thought mnothin® about it, 1 didn’t,
granny, till there war the buttons in-
side.”

“*Cause if you did," cautioned gran.
ny, “the luck's sure soured agin you,
an' you must go back to bed an’ dress
over to undo it."”

“Nanny's jus' natchelly
luck, granny,” soid mammy, raising
her soft, drawling volee, “"She ain't
never put her hand to nothing in her
life that it didn't come right
Don't ye know how baby got your
knittin' allp-snarl yesterdany, an' you
an' me all tuckered out over it, an'
Nanny she come in a-teeterin’ o horse-
shoa she done found, and first touch
she unsnarled it?”

Granny stirred the sorghum long-
sweatening into her coffes mournful-
1y, and observed:

*Yes, Nanny, she air born to ek

ow I done always been the kind no

come to, I war born on a Fri-

y in the dark of the moon, and my

y was that po'ly nobody sensed

to fasten nary plece of witches' elm
about me, an’ natchelly T ain't never

born 1o

hed no luck nor looked fer none.”
Mazony nodded her head sympa-

“thetfoally, but her mind woas with

Nangy., “When WNunny wes not a

mpnth old she luughed out. I held it
pr fer luck, and she ain't had no
gl to quit her luughin‘ yet. Get
pwn, Nanny, an' drive them beast-
g out, Heems like Ih‘.tlo mora an'
\Mey'll be taken' everyt
f referred to the g-earcd.
erowding tlre open doorwny,
h which stretched, in far ver-

spective, the blue ridges of the Alle-
gheny mountains,

Naney, born to luck, trodged that
warm, cloudless June afternoon along
the railrond at the base of Lilly's
mountain, and as she trudged she
sang the old song that she had
learned from her grandmother:

“My dear little children, if you were mine
All alone and aloney O,

I'd dress you up In silk so fine

Down by the green woody eidey 0.

She was on her way to explore a
certain hidden dell, which she hod
marked weeks before as a likely spot
for wild strawberries,

When she renched the long, high
trestle spanning Churchill's creek, she
stood listening, her head on one side,
bright-eyed, alert, like a knowing wilid
creature of the mountains,

Then, hearing the sound she had
expected, she nodded her yellow hend
sagely, and scrambled o few feet up
the mountainside above the track to
wait for the sppronching train to go
by,

Boon she saw the engine coming
round the mountain and apparently
making straight for her like one of
the hend-lowered “beastisies” of
granny’s tales. Then the train curved
with the curve of the mountain; its
lung line of eonches and slecping cars
csime into view, like the gliding ser-
pent body of the monster, Slowly it
cnme, then slackened to ereeping, as
the trains all did at the trestle.

Keen-eyed and absorbed, Nancy
watched the coaches roll slowly by,
and waved a brown hand at the faces
looking at her from the windows. In
the lnst coach of all she saw a white,
wan face in a mass of gleaming, red-
gold hnir—the face of o girl propped
against white pillows, Her eyes were
turned toward the window, her hand
wis o little upraised to throw—-

Something stung Nancy sharply on
the cheek, and the last coach rolled
out upon the bridge. The little girl,
pazing after it, clapped her hand to
her cheek; and out of the conch win-
dow was thrust a red-gold head, while
itg owner gazed down into the yellow
wanters of Churchill's ereek, still tur-
bid from spring freshets,

When the train was aeross and had
gone winding on to the tunnel, Naney
taking down her hand, found it
stained with blood.

Naney had seen half-aenten
eores enough to recognize the object
that the siek givl had been nbout
to throw out of the conch windopw;
but apple cores do nob wound when
they hit.

Wondering wihint had eut her cheek,
Naney stooped to piek up her berry-
baslef, which she had deopped when
she was struels, and beside it sho saw
i small eiirelet of shining yellow, which
held o myringd of seemingly live, lery
stars oireling about o elear, gteen
drap of spurkling, flickering dew.

She took it up and gazed with pwe
ut the wontler flushing on her litile
brown finger,

Then she Ianghed
“I'm born fer Tuaek!
an’
me-

npple

for very
Granny
uli

jny.
|08 80,
WY SiHVs B0 Hearie—
“oDown' by the green woody sldey 00"

Andl the little voice rang out jub-
Hlantly ns Nuney, stendy-hedded, light-
footed, sped over the dangerous tres-
tle with an uncencern that must have
made un onloaker tremble.

The sun had dropped belind the
purple, misty top of the mountain
when, finally emerging from the
dengencss of the blooming laurel

thickets that clothed the slopes, Nan-
ey reached her father's elenving, with
its sickly growth of corn and buck-
wheat.

“Pap” and Henee were home now,
Pap, tall, brond, with siraw-colored
hair and beard, wins eleaning his rifle
on the bench outside of the door
Henee was bringing a bucket of water
up from the spring.

But they had all dropped everything
exeept the biby, which mammyswns
holding, to listen to Noney's story,

“An' she thinks," explained Nancy,
ut, Pap's knee, while the Inck-stone,
ns granny ealled it, lay sparkling in
pap's great hand, “the sun-huired la-
dy she thinks it fell in the creel ‘long
with the npple core. An'she air sick;
that's what ailed its comin’ offen her
finger. She air sick Hke so many of
‘em a8 goes by set up agin pillers,”

“It's the spring and licks whar
they're goin'," said pap, “same a8 my
grand'pap telled about the deer
an' beasties hantin' the licks, spring-
time an' sech, when po'ly.”

“An’ they mostly get well,” said
Naney, looking up into pap's foce,
“because there ain't never any gouvs
back set up agin pillers. I'd know
her '"eause of her sun-hair, the lady.
The eyars they war goin’ so slow 1
hed a good look at her; an' I got to
be at the junction when she goes
baek, 'cause the eyars stop. there a
goodish bit an’ I can hand it to her”

“She won't be goin' back for a
spell, shouldn't think," said mammy,
“if whe's going for to get perked
up—"

“But she might,” sald Nancy, “an’
[ got to be there"

“Yes,” snid pap, turning the trens-
ure over in his big palm. “Nanny,
she’s got the vighl end of it; she's
got to be there.”

Now the junction was four: miles
from Lilly's mountain, and there were
Jfwo passenger trains a day going
‘westwnrd. One passed in the enzly
morning, the other in the afternoon,
and to be present st their passing
wiag Noney's intention,

To mean to do a thing with Naney
was to do it, and what she did was to
lenve home at o little aftar the carly
daylight eating of her breakiast, with
# portion of salt pork am! corn pons
stored away in  her herry-basket,
After the scramble down the moun-
tain In the morning mists, with the
laurel snd rhododendrons dripping
their heavy dews upon her yellow
head, she had to trudge in bare feet
over the four miles of track to the
Junetion,

There, at first, she would hide in
the edge of the clearing, peeping
out like a shy squirrel, and only gath-
ering courage at the approach of the
train to dart out and run along the
coaches during the transfer of pas-
sengers. Down one side and back the
other would speed Naney, peeping
with the sharp, furtive eyes of a half-
wild thing into the car windows,

On reaching the cabin on Lilly's

mountain aguin by sundown, and sure

of a rapt and appreciative audience,
she generally had something of inter-
est to tell,

“There's a baby at the jumetion”
she related; “it lives at the station.
It wears & pink dress. It laughed at
me. It canght at the string and I let
it play with the ring." And Nancy's
fingers gtrayed to the leather string |
about her neek, on which the treasure | b8
dangled. *“The baby’s mammy she
nsked me to eome in. She wears
shoes. She wears them every dny.”

Naney's acquaintanee with the wife
of the station-master grew. “She's
got n box,” Nancy told, another
evening, “a big, square black box
she kecps her fire in, an’ a door she
opens an' @ hole to cook things in"

Pap laughed his big, silent laugh,
“8ho, Nanny,” said he, “ain’'t you
never seen a stove afore?”

Naney's ignorance did mnot abnsh
her. “She’s got everything mighty
red up an' handy, Couldn't we uns
have a shelf, too, pap, to set the dishes I
along "

Another dny Naney eame home In ‘
excitement, “Granny, you make me
some o' your oak splint baskets,” she
began; “the harnsomest ones  yon |
knows how—them little ones, granny, |
an' me and Hence an' Grif we'll plek
the huckleberries. I'm a-goin’ to sell
them on the train. Ther war a lady |
to-day she saw my basket of berries
I was takin' to baby an' she asked
me fer it—an' then she gives this to
me."

And Naoney handed her mother two |
ten-cent pieces.

“An' the baby's mammy says she'll
get her man to let me take 'em on
the eyarg, and thet a way I'm plum
sure to see the sun-haired lady."

On the next day Naney had a differ- |
ent tale. “Baby's mammy, Mis® Mark-
him, she's been tellin® me "bout a |
place at the junction, goin' on now,
where they'll larn you free. She says
the days won't seem nothin® like so
tejous il I started in an' went to Inrn.
in’, I tfelled her 1'd arsk pap.”

Pap shifted his quid,  *“'Taint ne
eall agin your goin I can see. My
gran'pap lie larned onet to read from
u man crossin' the mountings goin'
to Kalntuck, what stopped off here
with a fever. That's how come we
uns to have our book, the onliest|
Bible on Lilly's mounting, T don't see
no eall why Nanny shouldn’t be n-
readin' in it game as gran’pap read to
we uns when I war little as Grif here”

Thus encournged, Nancy one day
shyly made her appearanee at the dis- |

three months of smmmer. The young

sun-haired lndy to eome,”

Tt wns the Jest of Angust that Nans
oy, speedine along by the open win-
dows of an eveninge train, saw in the
last eonch g givlish, pink-Hushed fooe
feamed in glorious, burnislied, red-
gold hair,

HAnd if it want to be the right
lady, she'd know a8 the Tuek-stone
wasn't hers”  Nancy had often or-
gued, rehearsing this very
herself,

Realizing hut two things, that the
sun-hairel lady was on the frain and
that the time wis possing, she
dropped her baskets, grasped the
ring in ber little brown hand, steip
ping the leather string over her head
ag she ran, and with n ery to the
porter—for all the {rainmen now
knew her and her mission—she
bounded up the steps into the vesti-
bule and ran through the sleeping
car with ite wondering occupants, to
the sun-haired lady.

“Here!™ snid Naney, and her smile
supplicd those graces of speech and
deportment which education  had
failed to give her.

The sun-haired girl turned from
pink to white, eaught the ring from
the little brown hand and gasped nnd
lughed and eried, For it was her
engagement ring, and over ils losy
that summer ghe had eried as many
tears os little Nancy had trudge’
BLEpS,

“You sensed it went in the creek,”
said Nancy. I been watchin® for you
sence,

Then happened a bewildering thing,
n thing unknown to Noney, unless it
had come to her in baby days. A pair
of impulsive arms  were about her
neck, the lips of the sun-haired girl
on her cheek. Then before the great
wave of emotlon sweeping over Nuncy
was gone {he eluteh of the colored
porter was on her, and she was
dropped from the rear of the coach,
which in unother moment was speed-
ing round the curve,

“Well,” guavercd granny, when
Nancy's tale was told, “an’ you air
sure it war her?"

Nancy huwdn'® a doubt. She had
proof. “Ske fouk it," sald Nancy, “an'
—an' she kisgsed me.”

The great wave swept over her
agnin, *“She kissed me,” reaffirmed
Naney, nor doubted for one moment
she had been repaid.

Pt the sun-haired girl thonght dif-
ferontly, so she wrote a letter to the
gtntion master at the junction, and
{he statlon muster gave the letter to
his wife, who in turn gave it to the
school-tencher, and the school-teacher
answered it.

8o, through the sun-haired lady, to
day one Nancy Lilly is a pupll In a
pertain lurge school established for
the education of mountain children
in eastern Kentucky; and through
Maney’s willing and doing, comforts
and progress are finding a way inte
n cubin on Lilly’s mountain, despite
its remoteness.. And from the resulls
in this one cabin the influences are
spreading over the mountain,

“She war jus' notchelly born. ter
luck,” says granny, never realizing
thst the sturdy traits of cheerfulness;
unselfishness, honesty, patience had
aught to do with Nancy's good for
tune,—Youth's Companion,

scene 1o

Ridiculous,
Cholly—8he called me a eraud.
Mise Pepprey—The ideal That's v
diculons, A crank is usually a persor

with one idea.—Philadelphia Press.

PUZZLE PICTURE.
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“GOOD EVENING, GEORGE."”
WHERE I8 GEORGE?

PURIFIED BY FREEZING.

It Is Said That Crystallization Drives
Bacterin Down Into Uns-
frozen Walter,

Whether water in freezing throws
out the impurities held in solution
i8 o question that has been much dis-
eussed. At o recent meeillng of the
Massachusetts Associntion of Boards
of Henlth the subject of discussion
was the ice supplics of cities and
towns from a hygienic point of view,
Dr. H, W, .Clark, a chemist in the
employ of the Muassachusetts state
board of health, read a paper which
summarized fully the results of an
investigation made by the stote

| board 13 years ago nt the request of

trict sehool, which was open for the |

teacher, a girl student from the couns [ from bneteria du

ty college, eking out expenses by
teaching in' the summer, looked at
the new pupils looked, then lovked
ngnin at o glittering, golden bhaable |
that hung upon o leather  stving
peendngt the bosow of the faded Title
ilress,

Forgetfing her shyns<s, Nahey ex-
pPladned.

“And that'a how 1'm here,™ she
sald, In conclusicon, *waltin' for tho

| frozen in a pall.

the legislature, and another
Ination which starlied last
pontinued during the early
the present year. Hspecially from
the lost investigation of the siate
experts have come Lo the conclnsion
that waler has power to free itself
ir its  formation
into iee, that o iin baeterin arve
gradually killed in the fee. In its
tendency to purify itselt during the
period of erystullls water will
push the baeteria down into 1he wn-
frozen liguid, bot if the
shallow that nll the

exnm-
year and
part of

nalan

wirker  free

into a solid maes it f2 evident (hat
gl the bueterin s contnined In the
fee, more nwnerous ab the bottam
thun at the top, 1Teneco the board
leels that fee should Be eut only on |
deep wator, the deepee Lhe bitter,

inasmuch as the depeh furnishes a

retreat for the bacteria.

Hinstrative of this peint iy te |
mentioned that part of the experis|
ment when  pollnted  water  wos

In the rapid trons-
formation of the water into ice the
bacteria did not have thme to eseape
from the top ang sides entirely, but
during  the froezing process
greater bulk of them moved toward
the center, which was the last to
solidify, and when the ice was out|
into pieces for examination the out-
gide was found to contain about 100
bacteria per eubie contimeter, while
the middle contalned about 20,000,
Similur experiments were mnade with
sewage, and baeterin  were  alwhys
driven back from the ice formation.

But there iz another side to this
question which should not be lost
sight of. It mny be ealled the prac-
tical side. 1t is undoubtedly true
that in the process of erystallization

water will expel from the individunl
erystals all foreign substances, Cone
sequently the unit of solidified water
is presumably pure. Ice, however
is & masy of crysinls ngeregated in
an orderly fashion, as mny be scen
in & microscopic study of the melt-
ing operation. When impure water
ig frozen the Impurities, whether
mierabes or “just dirt)" are very fre
quently eaught and entangled in the
erystalline aggregations, and the phe
nomenon of very dirty iee, full of
visible impurities, Is by no means so
infrequent 45 to warrant any sur
prise when it is encountered. The
Massachusetts experiments show that
ice may contain from 100 to 20,000
bacteria per cuble eentimeter, which
it conld not very well do il in pass
ing into ice water so purified itzell
that the resulting mass of system-
atieally oappregated crysials com
tained nothing but erystals.

It {6 no doubt Lrue that the ice ol
mensurable purity ean be taken from
parts of a considerable body of very

pomil s so |

the |

Impure wonter, says the New
|'I'i|ul‘s. b thie fact that the feeman
ennnot be expected to excreise dise

erimination, and that the consamer
of such fee iz ns likely to pet the
on,00n  bacteirin per eubie centimeloer
ns the 100, warrants the conclusion
tht loe formed over any depth of
wipere water I8 ab best an extrome
Iy dungerous addition to drinking
walel.

| Jln!utln Arvtiuts,

A certait set of Eaglish arlints are
jenions of the decorative work done
ahroad, in Pranee and in Germany. At
g thue when Brivish artiste ore ré-
coived well i all eountries, & \([\
reeretinblé that n lnek

| shonld be shown hy By

cantinental ppinters  and
Not very long ngo, when K
powerfully influeneed by Fre

imany Frenehmwen belleved thoat noth-
ing mood in palnting or design eould
he done by Englishmen, and now that
this ervor has passed away, a section
of the English publie beeomes hostile
to French nrtists—TLondon Studio.

Wrong Diangnosis,
Mrs, Crimsonbeak—1 goess it's th
dumb ngue he's got.
Mr. Crimsonbeak—>No, it can’t be;
lie's all the time talking about it—
Yonkers Statesman,

The Chimney Sweep,
Before going to work In the morn,
ing the chimney sweep carefully dir-
ties his face.—Atchison Globe.

TLove and the love songs of the past have no place in our mod-

ern civilization,

Love Out of
< Date &

By GEORGE R. SIMMS

could give an intelligible definition of the word.

We still speak of love, but it is either not the love

of our fathers and mothers, or we
have new and improved methods
of expressing it.

LOVE. WHAT ISIT?

There is not one voung marn
or young woman of the really
“swell sets” in a hundred who
In the rural districts

we can occasionally find some of the old sentiment—tlie love that

bound two hearts and lives together “for better or for worse,”

but

it is almost unknown in the cities, and even the country places are
rapidly outgrowing the old sentimental traditions that made happy
marriages and leit but little work for the divorce courts.

Time was when the young woman displayed a maidenly shvness
in the presence of her lover; when the mere mention of his name
caused a blush to mount to her cheeks; when the man with whom
she had plighted her troth represented to her all the masculine vir-

tues.
Was ever new.

Those were the days of the old reign when the “old, old story”
THOSE WERE THE

DAYS OF ROMANCE.

BUT TO-DAY LOVE IS OUT OF DATE; A BACK NUM-

BER; A “DEAD ONE."

The girl of to-day does not set her lover upon a pedestal and

point to him as a model for the world to follow.

No, she is much

more likely to refer to him as a sort of “namby-pamby” being who
is all well enough as a convenient person to escort her to theaters, to
pay for flowers and carriages—possibly to marry if some other fel-
low does not come along who appeals more foreibly to some of her

changing moods.

IT IS CONVENIENCE, NOT

LOVE, THAT DRINGS

ABOUT THE MAJORITY OF THE MARRIAGES OF TO-DAY.,
Neither is the young man of to-day the young man of a genera~

tion or two past,

He no longer worships at the shrine of femininity,

He does not choose his language in her presence, but rather she hears

from his lips the latest street slang, if not profanity.

He is not overly

careful that she should not see him at the gambling table or coming

from the saloon door.

In fact he cares much less for the good opin-

ion of the young ladies of his acquaintance than he did of yore,
AND IT IS THE YOUNG LADY WHO IS GREATLY TO

BLAME FOR THIS STATE OF

AFFAIRS.

She has sacrificed her place in his estimation by not only laugh-
ing at his vulgarities, but oftentimes indulging in like ones. She uses
the most approved slang ; she discusses without a blush subjects which
were as a sealed book to' her mother and grandmother: SHE IS
“TOO GOOD A FELLOW” WITH THE BOYS FOR THEM

TO APPRECIATE HER TRUE

PLACE AS A WOMAN. She it

is who has driven much of the romance from this staid old world

of ours.” May the days of the future bring it back to us.

York |

THE ALASKA ESQUIMAUY.

Semething About Thelr Linguistie
Aptitade and Masical De-
velopment,

The Alaskan Eskimos are highly
| intelligent, industrious, moral aad
| honest according to thelr stundards
| in suech matters, which differ some-
what from our own. They are strictly
truthful, of kindly, cheerful disposi-
tion, and exceedingly gentle, patient
| and tactful in their manoers, In ilus-
| wration of their inte lligence, it was in-

teresting to note that w h;le their lan-
gunge embraced but a fed hundred
words as apuinst our overwhelming
vocabulary, they and not we made all
the advance, evincing the keenest in-
terest in the sequisition of the white
mon's tongue, In voicing their pro-
| ficiency in this direction it wus not un-
| common for some of the more sensi-

tive among us to be shocked upon be- |

ing suluted by some precocious maid-
en with o string of onths, strangely in-
| toned, culled for our edification from
the explosive speech in  general use
among the representatives of u higher
moral dvelopment, The natives soon
learned such tunes afd songs as were
| whistled or sung in their bhearing.
These they reproduced with consider-
able accuracy, words nnd all.  The
words  were, however, generally
sounds phonetically similar to those
ll\mu. und were sometimes, in fact,
| quite nmusing. This sudden musical
development seemed remarkable,
sidering that their natural nttempis
inelude only monotonous dronings,
accampanied sometimes by an
measured innne thrumming on 4 sort
of tambourine. There are many art-
ists nmong them whose carvings and
etehings on ivory are of high excel-
lence, says the Era.

adnptability to Cauvcasian eustoms be-
tween the men and wotnen of this race
The men are much keeter in unticipat:
| Ing what is likely to meet with white
fuvor, and lose no time in at lenst con-
celing habits aud inelinations that
are seen to be objectionable, while the
women malke but little progress in this
| direetion, The contrust is best shown
al the white man's table, one or two
meals suflicing to provent suy painful
exhibitions from the men; whereas
with the women noimprovement is to
| be observed. With either sex, ot stich
times, the unseltish solicitude for their
absent friends is sure to evinve itsell
in their setting nside the ehoicest mor-
sels of Tood to be tnken to them, never
falling; however, to aglk leave to do so,

IMPORTANCE OF THE DOWRY.

The French View and the Englisk
View of It Are Enticely
Different,

Would it be an adviatage
Bupllsl girl to have o dowrey?  The
Custom i85 deeply rooted In Franee,
where few maol e contracted
in which the brid not w downry.
Even in the very l 3

for the

]'.H

lowest

Froqel

The parents of 1 will
Uint ond starve, i neecssary. to pro-
| vide o dot for each of their davgh-
| ters, or if that is not possibie will
ecomibine all thelr suvings 1o ecoable
one o make a good mateh. What
docs the English girl think of the
matier? ler emotions are somewhal
mixed. On the one hand, for the

stike of her independence she would
ke to feel that she did not go emp-
ty handed to her husband, tod on the
other she would not willingly aban-
don the cherished certainty that she
g loved for herself alone, says the
London Telegrapi

[ It would be idle to pretend that
England is free from the {fortune
hunter. Dut to tuke the average mid-

con- |

un- |

There is a marked difference in the |

PITH AND POINT.

Even the man who has decided that

huppiness 16 pot to be found is apt

to furget his discovery snd keep omn
ooking.—Puck.

I'his would be a gloomy old worid i1
It had to depend upon the moods of

some people for its Ml[lp!.\ of sunshine,
—LUhicago Daily News,

I'be Thin One—*I'm taking physical
culture to inerease my flesh,” The Fat
One—“That so? I'm taking It to cut
wine —Indignapolis News.

In one of the eolored school rooms
recently, a boy was us
and find the common di
tain sum, “Well, my goodness,”
the boy, “is that thing lost again?"—
Atchison Globe.

Hostess—"Please don't leave off,
Mise Jeesop,” Mizs J—"Put sha'n't
1 bore you? It is possible to have too
much of a good thing, you know.,”
Hostess—"Yes; but that doesn't apply
to your playing!"—Punch.

Bingo—"1 Here 1 am taking
two papers a day and youdon't know o
thing thnt is golng on.” Mrs, Bingo
(indignantly)—*1 don’t,don’™t 17 Why,
there i=n't a bargal Je in town that
1 don't know about,"—Town and Coun-
try.

Literary Subjecte.—“Whom did you
discuss at your literary club this aft-

own,"

by Jove!

ernoon, dear?” asked the hushand in
the evening. “Let me see," murmured
his wife. “Oh, yes, I remember now!

Why, we discussed that woman who re-
cently moved into the house across the
street fromus, and Lovgfellow,"—Ohio
State Journal

ANCESTOR OF THE WHALE.

The Amphibion's PFrogemitor Was &
Terresteinl Monster Clad
with Armor,

Among the many wonderful palaes
oniologienl discoveries that have star-
tled the sclentifiec world during the
lust few yesrs, none has eaused more
astonishment than the revelation that
the anpestral whales were protected
from attack by a hony armor nnalo-
gous to that with which the nrmadillos
of Sonth Afriea ure coverpd,

Vestives ol this apelent eont of mail
are still borne by such famillar ceta-
cennsg 48 the porpoize and e nesr relas
tive, the Japanese porpoise, the Intter
gpecies being distingnished by its abe

senoee of u Doek-fin, That ereatures
| Wke the modern pelagle whalds and
perpolses, or even the viver dolphins,
couid ever hove been invested with a
complete bony armor ig, of vonurse, an
ah=dlure Pmpessibi . EDYE 0 geigns
tifle journal, The rigidity of sueh a
phnoply would have [t pfoied {nr 100
puch with the 1y oI thelr sup-
ple boiies, while 1ts welght wonld have
npaired their buoyaney, Consequents
| e ry toassume thiat even
the eat prescplatives of these

till

1 TORL wWe musi i
enrlivey forme to find v o ds foll de-
vellipment, *

AR overy knnws fiowid Iy,
whales and dolphi traoe theirdances
try o land animais, and it appears

rhly lkely (hot when sueh ancestral
ercdtures Begnn to take to an amphibe-
| ous life on the sehshore, or at the
mouth of a large river, they may have
| develpped & dermol prmor  which
wonld serve to protect them alike
from the breakers nnd from the ate
tacke af sharks and other roarine mons
stors,

The majority of the living toothed

| whales are

finished with nodorsal fin,
The function of the dorsal fin is to aet
ag o kind of keel in muintaining the
balanee of the body, this appendage
belng maost developed inopurely pe lngie

dle-class glrl—for she is the person | aorgeeans like the killer, while in lite

most concerned in this guestion—the
young Enpglishman does not  marry
her for her money, for the very good
reason that as a rule she has no
moeney to wmarry for. Her father
may be in very comlortable elreums-
signees, and may leave her o round
sum at his death, but the suitor
has rarely expectations of benefit save
in the remote futare, and must de-
| pend upon his own exertions to pro-
vide n home for his wife for many
years, It s doubtful if more than
a very small number of middle-class
young men are influenced in' their
matrimonial choice by the lady's pos-

sessions, present or prospective. We
believe that the Englishman has no
desire for the marringe dot, but

would reply unhesitatingly “Yes” to
the query which was put coneerning
Cordelin: “Will you have her? She
{ I8 herself a dcwr\

l’llundeu in I\ewum)ﬂ'u.

The English scem to excel in mok
Ing amusing newspaper mistakes,
and the Englishman is always fun-
niest when he doesn't try to be. A
paper printed at Neweastle, in giv-
ing an apecount of an Inquest, de-
elared that “Richard Wilkinson, one
of the deceased, repeated the evi-
dence given by him at the inguesi,”
and a woman's paper of London s
nuthority for the stntement that “on
her deathbed, and even after death,
the Empress Frederick showerd her
preference for everything Fnglish.'”
In speaking of the naval mapeuvers
o London paper declaved that “the
Devonport instructionnl flotilla left
vesterday to ecarry  out &heir pro-
gramme already carried out,” and
another paper records the startling
fact that “the Long Sutton school
board has arranged 1o grant the
scholars attending the schools seven
weeks' halidpy this month, so that
the ehildiren ean work in the potate
fields)!  Another paper states that
“the Inte Me. Willinm Carr, who was
the highly esteemed clerk of Walt-
hvm Abbey for 85 years, passed ‘to
his rest at the ripe age of 70."—N.
Y. Bun.

Javn Coffes Unprofitable,

The production of Java coffee in
steadlly falling off. Indeed, the gov-
ernment is gradually giving up the enl-
tivatlon of coffee, finding the profits
small in  comparison with former
years, and in the near future the crop
will be entirely in the hands of private
planters. Of late the business has been
o6 unremunerative that many coffes
eslates have been turned into tes
farms—Trade Journal,

What Lot Did,
“Pn, when liot's wife was turned w
mlt, what did he do?"
“Began to look for u fresh one, 1
presume.”"—The Bmart Bet.

| toral or fluviatile

forms, sueh as the
narwhal, the white whale and the Jap-
anese  porpolse. In the whalebone
banes, among wlhich the dorenl fin ie
elther smnll or wanting, its fonetion

miy be discharged by the keel, or,
nwing to eorporenl bulk, no such
function is required at all

In their earliest stage of develape
ment the toothed whales were fully
armored. ‘The abjeet of the armor
wans n defense against enemies, such ns

sharles; such an armor being olso very
valuable to animals exposed the
furce of a gtrong surf on rocky rhores.

1]

As the areatures fook more and more
to an aquatie 1ife. the nequisition of
ereater speed would be of preater

valne to them, and this wonld be ae-
complished by diminishing the specifio
gravity and friction of the body, and
shoertening of the extremities and the
development of a eandal fin to serve as
the instrument of Tocomotion.

Aceordingly the arm would very
soon. be lost by the pelagie cetaceans
in order to diminigh friction and light-
en the specifie gravity., Only among
certain types, which diverged at an
early epoch from the ancestral stoek
and took to a fluviatile or estuarine
e, did vestiges of the prmor persist,
while the dorsal fin remained undevel-
oped, That in this form as wellas in
the closely allied true porpoises we
have the most primitive iype of living
toothed whales, is confirmed by the
nature of their dentition, as well as by
the elrenmstance that in this group
alone the premaxilla is toothed.

German Emperor's Polley,

The kaiser allows no chance to pass
that will serve to make himsel? and
hig family populnr with all clakses
in Germany. The crown prince is
dedieated to the army, and so is Bitel
Fritz. Adalbort was given to the
tavy, and now he hus given two other
gong, not to the law, nor tlie chureh,
nor to medieine, but to agriculiure,
It has been announced that Princes
August Willinm and Osonr will learn,
in nddition to the many other things
they are taught, practionl agriculture,
Their father hus given them a small
farm at Ploen, and with a half-dozen
of their school-fellows they will dig
und plant in the most seientific man-
ner, selling their products at market
prices to the empress. Not ouly will
they dig and plant and weed, but they
will have to milk two cows and look
nfter the chickens,—Detroit Free
Preus.

The Defendant’s Opportunity,
“You gay the defendant pulled the
plaintift’s hair. Now, how could the
defendant, who I» an un shord
the

man, reach the 1tifl's hair,
plaintift being fully slx feet tall?”
“Why, you see, your honor, the plains

tiff was

Clevelnnd Plain

u-nmmn-..




